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None of his family answered him; they had
grown up with pains only Blanche continued to
stare at him dispassionately as if he were an insect
and not her fathers

Boy came in from the pantry, his duster over
his shoulder, and put a tin of treacle on the table.
Father dipped in a piece of bread he was eating
and bit it off.

"You are simply disgusting/* said Belle in a
choking voice, springing up from the table. "You

eat like a

"Sit down!0 shouted father^ but Belle walked
past him to the door.
"You call me disgusting!" said father. "You
hear that, auntie? My own child calls me dis-
gusting and pig in iny own house. I who have kept
her and cared for her and worked for her since she
was born!*1
4 "You never did any work in your life/* said
Belle curtly. "If we hadn't our mother's money we
couldn't live."
"That girl is an ungrateful little bitch!" de-
clared father. "You hear me5 auntie? I shall have
nothing to do with her any more. She may starve,
but I shall pay nothing for her, nothing beyond
what is absolutely necessary. I shall not speak to
her again."
Belle leaned in the doorway and smiled. "You
needn't worry. I've got a post."
"You have?" cried Rosa. "But you're not
trained. Belle - " and broke off.
"You're very silly to take any piffling post* I